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TO 



VISCOUNT MORPETH, ILP., te. 



Mt L0R]^,— Ob a recent oceasioD^ when your 
liovdflb^ was retacned IkL P. for the West-Ridmg^ 
OK taking yoar seat jou declared^ with tnith, ''that 
your progress through afi the districts was one oon* 
iBtued triumphal mareh.' ' It wa» then e^en sa. The 
ishabitantB o£ the Riding welcomed yon as iheat do* 
Mv«rer« They had receiyed the solemn promise of a 
MowAmD, Aat their ehains should he l^keft^-that 
Hberty and plenty should he the reward of their ex^ 
ertions in fayonr of ''Reform" — and^ in triumph^ 
yoa wete returned, hecause the people confided in 
your Lordship's honour, and beliered that, ttiivugll 
your instnimentaHty^ they would recer^ the pro- 
Bused boon. 

SJ»ee then^ however, instead of liberty, they have 
been rewarded with transportatioA and impriscniBant 
•—instead of plenty, they have been, by Reform kii^ 
stdjjected ^ to a coarser sort of food." Their poveitty 
loa been, by law, denounced a crime, the l«gai 
panishment for which is heavier and more setere 
linui' that which criminals are doomed to suffer i 
¥on promised tiik«m bread, and you have givem tibtem 
» stone. Instead of food^ yon have given tikem a 
aerpent. The faitii of aHowABB has been brokefr^ 
that honomed name has, in your Losdslnp, berai dis^ 
gsaced— aad instead of " l^e mardi of triumph" with ' 
whieh yoowere lately honowed, yomrbrd^en ^ed^cs 
bftve defikd your nara»— tiiey faiavie peoeured for yott ' 
tile desemasd exesrattions of wt insulted and betsa^red 

WlMa^MKt yoa take your seat, with.tin;iAv ystbaagr 
acwnrt, "a^maMkArMiigliithe West-Ridittg wwt* 
the inam (tf tiie> ' Bo^nea' Moreh.* 1 was ftilomd,. 
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through every dishict, by the well-merited grouis 
and hisses of an indignant people.** Nay more, re- 
membering Wakefield, as you enter the door of tho 
House of Commons, you can, with truth, inform the, 
House, '* My road to this house has been guarded 
by bands of hired assassins, I have waded through 
the blood of their innocent, unarmed and unsuspect- 
ing victims, my feet are clotted with the blood of 
murder, perpetrated in open daylight^ in my own 
presence, by bands of assassins hired by my own sup- 
porters. I take my seat in this House of the People, 
as the minister of our virgin Queen, stained with the 
blood of her subjects.'* 

Yes, my Lord, if you speak as truly, when next 
you take your seat, as you did on the occasion I have 
before alluded to, such will be your strain. With 
what justice, let the following facts declare : — 

On Saturday, the 29th of July last, as soon as the 
declaration of the Huddersfield election was ended, 
I resolved, as ^ could not war against the New Poor 
Law in Par' .lent, instantly to do the best I could 
to oppose it out of the House. As the day of no- 
mination for the West- Riding was to be on the 
Mondav following, Julv 31st, I resolved to attend 
there, for the purpose of questioning the three can- 
didates on that very important subject. Of course I 
did not wish to go alone, between the contending 
parties — the time was short. It was impossible to 
make arrangements. I wished that my object should 
be generally and distinctly known and understood. 
I knew full well that thousands of both parties, when 
they knew that my intentions were to confine myself 
to the New Poor Law question, would listen with 
attention. I was certain that party spirit would lay 
dormant, whilst all the three candidates were ex- 
plaining their views on that vital subject. I, therefore, 
instantly printed an address to the working men of the 
West-RiAng ; and that both parties, coming from 
every quarter, might be fully acquainted with my 
intentions, I dispatched it to every principal town in 
the West- Riding that evening. That this address 
should have been charged as the cause of the riot, 
only proves that the guilty authors of that bloody 
tragedy, are like the thief in the crowd, who, to hide 
his own delinquency, most lustily vociferates^ — " Stop 
thief— stop thief." * The address is as follows : — 
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" WORKING MBK OF THE WEST-RIBIIfO OF YORKSHIRB. 

" Chains or no chains ? is now the question. Is Lord 
Morpeth and is Sir George Strickland to carry to tha 
Poor Law Commissioners, and to Lord John Russell, the 
report that you agree in their views of the New Poor Law» 
or that you do not express your disagreement ? 

" Are you for having your towns and villages filled with 
the Metropolitan police, armed with truncheons and pis- 
tols, and girt with murderous swords ? This is our case 
at Huddersfield ; and this will be yours, if at any time 
you make a firm stand, as we have done here, against the 
three Somerset-house tyrant kings. 

** Now you shall decide. Will you or will you not be 
slaves ? Will you or will you not declare to the Irish 
Secretary, Lord Morpeth, at Wakefield, next Monday, 
that this horrible Bastile law shall not be established 
here, and that you will not be content till it has been up- 
rooted every where. 

" On Monday next Lord Morpeth and Sir George 
Strickland ask for your suffrages for the West-Riding. 
They will ask you to show your hands for them. But 
what wiU they do in reference to this tgy pnical law— 
will they repeal any material part of it ? «ot they — ^they 
will recommend you to give it * a fair trial ! !' Let them 
try it. Mr. Wortley does say that the power of the 
Commissioners should be cut down, that the power of the 
rate-payers to manage their own affairs should be restored 
—that pauper imprisonment should be abolished — that the 
robbery clauses, which are called the loan clauses, should 
^ be repealed and formed anew. But go and try them all 
*^ on this point ; try them closely ; be not satisfied with 
shufiling replies. 

** The Huddersfield men will be there, and so I trust 
will you. They have assisted me like men to gain the 
victory over the Poor Law Commissioners, despite of 
their blue jacket and cutlass armed police. 

" Operatives of the West-Riding ! we have worked to- 
gether before, and we have sworn too that tyranny shall 
not triumph. 

" Now meet us, aiid be in good time. 

"Operatives of Huddersfield! one word with yon. 
Twenty-two thousand of your voices have been silenced 
by twenty-two of Sir Jomi Ramsden's slaves. But you 
have given the accursed Bastile law a shake. We are 
conquered on parchment, for a moment, but we feel all the 
exultation of victors in our hearts. 

"Men of Huddersfield! one tug more, and we will 
give that execrable law its death-blow. 

"to Wakefield! to wakbfibld! 

" Meet me at five o'clock, in the Market-place, on 
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Mmdxf nesit-^Moiiilay is the day of nominsliom'Minr 
day of your power. 

"Let Morpeth and Strickland count their show oC 
hands firom those who hate their wives and hate theiz 
babes* ^ Never lift your hand for one who pleads fi>z the 
separation of those Whom God hath joined together. 

^ " Wives ! tell your husbands. Children ! tell your 
fathers. Sisters ! teU your brothers, that I am on my 
way to Wakefield, nothing daunted, to give the accursed 
New Poor Law another stab. Tell them I shall be in 
Huddersfield Market-place, at five o'clock, next Monday 
morning. The Dewsbury men will join us, and we will' 
let the noble, and the commoner, and the pauper see that 
tnis law is our abhorrence, that we will not have iU^* 
Tour friend, 

''RICHARD OASTLEE." 

. "Fixby-hall, 29th July, 18.37." 

This Address was printed on wfiite paper. On 
'Wk&t ground any of the candidates, or their friends, 
ciiould take alarm, at ^ch a notice being posted in 
the towns of the West-Riding, thirty-six hours 
before the nomination, is only to be accounted for on 
one supposition ; namely, that tb«y were afraid of a 
atrict scrutiny of their candidates, on the snbjeet of 
the New Poor Law. It woold seem that Mr. Wort^ 
ley and his Committee slept quite oomfortabhr <m 
Saturday and Sunday ni^ht, although the West- 
hiding was placarded with my address. Not ao 
with your Lordship and your Lordship's Committee. 
^the decree of Nebuchadnezzar carried not half the 
terror into the tribe of Judah, that this ** inflam- 
matory placard** of the ** firebrand miscreant^ 
Oastler," caused in the ** yellow '* conclave at Wake- 
field. Death and destruction were in every line. 
The fear of SauPs army encamped in the Valley of 
Elah, w4ien Goliah the FhiHstime challenged the 
host, was a shadow, compared with that terror whiA 
seized your Lordship's '* Central Committee" when 
my challenge was proclaimed. Your Lordshin also 
<iaught the panic ; the blood of the Howards raa 
clull in your veins, as your fears depicted me as the 
jBvil Genius destined to quench the false lights of 
Whiggery, and you quailed at the task of meeting 
loe in the field of question and answer. 

The solemn conolave met. The chairman was daa* 
patched te Mr. Wortley's Committee, who, secure in 
konesty, refused to aid in their <<unfak>" schemes. 
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Iten, tdfiedfi they dare not naone fitted 'before ite 
terrified imaginatioiis of yoar^fnends in council. 
• dkt lengih a sub^committee -was named and 8im- 
iBBDed. The bloody deed was hinted at, the deed 
of irholesale assassination. The subs peiformed lSk» 
work their masters dare not name. Sunday, the 3Mi 
dogr of July, 18S7, was devoted to the arran§fements 
tar the base and cowardly work of murder, all to pv»* 
^ent the «cposure of your Lordship's delusive sophis* 
t^«n the New Poor Law ! Such are the facts de- 
wloped by yourselves. 

« i&ut no, that placard was not all : — ^my squib mighty 
perhaps, have passed imheeded : a greater man than 
I, had-ako proclaimed his presence on that day. A 
man your Lordship dare not meet. A man weH 
versed in Lrish politics. A man full well aoquaiirted 
with Ireland's wrongs, and well informed on the 
deceits and sophistry embodied in that dekudve war- 
whoop '^ Justice to Ireland." A man who had sat Jtt 
the leiet of your Gaonaliel, and who, like your Lord* 
dopy had proved the viUany of the great inq>08ter ; 
but, unlike yourself, he had honesty and comrag^ 
aoffieient to denounce him as Ireland's greatest TaiB« 
me, Joe, and tyrant, feeding on Irelimd's wrongs. 
This man your Lordship dare not meet^ — ^I meaA 
O^CoKNOA. Nor dare you name his proclamation : 
it was a short one ; read it, my Lord. — 

*** TO T-HE WORKING PEOPLE OF THE WSST-KIDIliG. 

•* Mr. Feargus O'Connor will attend at the nomination 
Af candidates for the West-Riding, at Wakefield, aa 
Monday next, July 31, 1637, for the purpose of directing 
the induBtrioxis classes as to the course which it beeomes 
tbeix duty to adopt, upon the present occasion, for the 
preservation of their own interests. Be in time. The 
meeting begms at eleven." 

This was the stab your Lordship dreaded. Ireland'* 
Mend, you knew, would rake you bare, upon your 
eo&t of " Justice to Ireland," and leave you stanmngv 
liefbie Had honest working men of Yorkshire'-^ bai*^ 
iinsi^blly skeleton I Yes, yes, my poor placard wnuJd 
hove passed unheeded, had Ireland's champion not 
lieen dreaded. To silence him, your friends resolvad 
•B murder. The murder of myself and the poor 
mea of Huddersfield. To stop his voice, a riot was 
aimoooted,i[to disturb the meeting, to avoid the keen- 
lifiu ef his censuras, and avart the force of tho09 
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troths, your Lordship knew his tongue would loudly 
proclaim, To save you from the rejection, even of 
the friends who wore your badge and colour, some 
how or other — ^by means however foul — ^however base 
and bloody — the ** show of hands" must be prevented, 
and so it was — by murder. 

Enough about Feargus O* Connor: your Com- 
mittee dare not mention him. They charge the 
whole on me. They say my placard caused the 
row; the man they sought to kill, is mercifully 
spared — so they turn round, and to their intended 
victim shout — ** thou art the bloody wretch who 
caused the riot." 

My Lord, turn back, and once more read that 
** deadly" document — remembering that it was only 
written the day but one before the day of nomination. 
Have you done so, my Lord ? Now, my Lord, in 
sober seriousness, permit me to ask you — if that 
address had been printed on yellow paper, and if 
your name had changed places with Mr. Wortley's — 
and if the Tories had been in office instead of the 
Whigs — and if it had been signed F. H. Fawkes, 
would not your Lordship have sworn it had been 
written by the " Yellow BeUman ?" Would it not 
then have been declared ''a spirit-stirring letter,** 
'* calculated to rouse the patriotic working men of the 
West- Riding?" You know it would, my Lord. 
When that address was penned, the style of Fawkes 
was chosen, 'twas little thought the mimic of the 
bleatings of " Whaifdale's bel wether" would frighten 
the whole herd of yellow goats. But so it was. His 
own tones terrified him — ^he was horrified at his own 
strains. His own music stultified his reason, if he 
ever had any. 

Read the document again, my Lord; is there one 
word of party politics, one word of treason in it ? 
Not one, my Lord. It is simply a request, in 
Fawkes's style, to ask ''the working men of the 
West- Riding to meet me at Wakefield on the day of 
nomination, to try all the three candidates on the 
question of the New Poor Law ; to tiy them closely, 
and not to be satisfied with shuffling replies.** If 
your Lordship had not known that your real senti- 
ments on that law, would, if known, have lost your 
election — ^you would have had no fear on the subject. 
Your committee dreaded the exposure of your real 
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sentiments, and resolved that the questions should 
not be put. Hence the bloody riot. 

Does your party think, that I have not as much 
right to try to rouse the people, as the Yellow Bell- 
man has ? Tliat I have not an equal right with the 
Wharfdale Belwether, to appear before the candi* 
dates, at a West- Riding nomination ? Who is he, 
or what is he, that he shall dispute my right to ques- 
tion any candidate ? Where is he when the people's 
wrongs need righting? The thing is then never 
heard of, save in Wharfdale. But when the Yellows 
want a party muster— then he can cry as lustily as 
other "Bellmen" — ** Come, boys, come 1 Let all 
grades of Reformers forget their differences, and 
come to crush the Tories. Radicals, come to help 
the Whigs to enslave yourselves.'* At other times, 
** The Radicals" are, in his nostrils, *' stench." 
** The people" are, the " unruly mob !" No sooner is 
the "muster "over, than this " full-blown patriot 
of a day" pulls off his yellow plumage— and 
appears just what he is— an aristocratic Whig, and 
nothing more — feedihg, like all such bloated vam- 
pires, on the industry of the poor ! He is veritably 
a pounds, shillings, and pence landlord, who, regard- 
. less of age or sex, or widows or orphans, demands 
the last farthing of his bond, nor blushes to wrench 
the widow's mite, by the hammer of the auctioneer ! 
Shew me, my lord, if you can, one tenant of this 
man, who dares to vote against his landlords' will ! 
Such is your noisy bellman patriot, when not in office 
—on duty, for the yellows, he drinks and raves most 
fiendly against the ^* pitiful Oastler," and the tyrant 
Tories. 

From the note-book of a friend, who heard the 
drunken roarer, I copy the following paragraph, 
belched by the drunken " bellman" from the White 
Hart Inn, Wakefield : — " Oastler is a monster of 
humanity — the very scum of the earth— the man who 
cares not for the lives of the people — the captain of 
the bludgeon men, who brought his mob to cause the 
riot — I wonder not that the two sons of WnAiiNCLirrB 
should cheer such a ruffian as Oastler — it proves the 
way in which they wish to do business." Thus did 
the drunken bully vent his rage and spleen. I thank 
him for his hatred, his love would smother any one 
with filth. If your Lordship would know more 
A 2 
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ibtmt hiih, go to his home, and ask fais trombllng 
serfs how kind he is to them. If 'twere not for tho 
post he holds 'in all the Riding "yellow*' stirs, his 
name would ne*er be heard beyond the Chevin ; and 
& the vale below, 'twould be for ever cursed ! 

No sooner was my Address " to the working men 
df the West-Riding" published, than "yellow" ox- 
presses were sent from Wakefield, and middersfield^ 
and Bewsbury, and plans were proposed to prevent 
the exposure of.' your Lordship's sophistry on Ire^ 
land's throngs, and on the accursed New Poor Law. 
The one determined upon was most bloody. 

It was expected that myself, and the men of Hud«- 
dersfield, would pass through Dewsbury. There is a 
deep cutting in the road from Dewsbury to Wakefield 
A— tnere it was resolved to murder me and my asso- 
elates. This plot was known to the yellows of Hud* 
dersfield, Dewsbuiy, and Wakefield. It was their 
common conversation on the morning of the nomina* 
tion day. Bands of armed ruffians, in yellow favours, 
Irere prowling in the neighbourhood of Dewsbarr. 
These were not Dewsbury men, my Lord^they did 
not know me. They asked, as difierent persons 
passed, " Is that Oastler ? Which are the Hudders* 
field men P" My Lord, if there were not a yellow plot, 
for assassination, tell me how could it happen that 
several persons of your own party in Huddersfield, 
on Monday, should have said, "Had Oastler gone 
by Dewsbury, he most certainly would have been 
murdered ?" How could it be possible that one of 
your Huddersfield friends should have observed, at 
^iK o'clock on Monday morning, when he saw that 
we were not going to Wakefield by Dewsbury— 
" Ah, Oastler has found it out ! he dare not go by 
Dewsbury, because he knows if he did, that himsea 
and his men would be murdered ? " How, if no 
plot had been contrived, could so many bets have 
oeen offered in Huddersfield, on the Monday, by the 
yellow party, " that the Paddock flag * would nev€r 
be seen again in Huddersfield ? " How happened 
it, my Loi^ that in Dewsbury, bludgeon men, with 
yellow fevours, were inquiring for " Oastler, and 
threatening vengeance if they could lay hold of him ?*' 

* The Paddock flag is not a party flag at all, bat a 
"brown flag, simply opposed to the New Poor L«W. 
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Or that a Mend of mine ooold have been informed, 
fm Monday morning early, *' that on the Sunday, in 
Wakefield, ^ conspiracy was entered into to seiae 
and destroy the Paddock flag ? " or how in Wakefiel^ 
80 many persons, both in the streets and in puUic- 
faottses, early on Monday morning, should havo 
heard from different yellow groups, '* That Oastler 
and his men would get a good thrashing that day ? " 
and that others should hear so many threats, that 
they believed Mr. Oastler's life was in danger ? And 
this, my Lord, in Wakefield, long before we arriyed, 
Aid consequently before any provocation could have 
been given to any one by us. Or how was it, my 
Lord, that during the riot, yellow infuriated bhid- 
^peon men, were raving in the streets of Wakefield, 
.** Death to OasUer,"— " Death to the Huddersfield 
men." *« Where is Oastler ?" " Damn him, we'Ul 
murder him." — " If we cannot find him here, w» 
(will way-lay him as he goes home, and kill him.** 

We had not provoked the wrath of any of these 
men, that they should desire our death. We had 
entered the town peaceably and orderly. We had 
not interrupted the proceedings of the meeting ut 
any way. We were about to exercise our undoubted 
;eoDstitutional right to question those who asked us 
for our votes. But we were doomed to murder by a 
party which^tyles itself *■ ' liberal'* and ' ' enlightened ! " 

Does your Lordship plead that your party is not 
«Uoody — ^not capable of such brutality? Hear the 
JUoedy-mindedness expressed by one of your Lord* 
«hip*s faction, when he found that I was not mur* 
■dered. I regret to say that the utterer of the follow* 
ing fiendish expressions, is a high professor of religioa 
•^-those were his words on Monday night : — '' Dama 
4haLt Oastler — they have only broken his finger — 
damn him — they ought to have torn his heart out oi 
hifl body, and roasted it in Wakefield market-place.*' 
And A brother *' saint" of this same cruel monster 
4»b8erved,— '^ I am sorry they have only broken 
Oastler's finger, I wish Uiey had brokai his neck.'* 
i^ow, my Lord, I have not sought for these facts-— 
jAny are well known, however, to be true. Tell m% 
then, how could these &icte have transpired, if a 
libody {dot had not been contrived by the Yellows to 
murder myself and the Huddersfield men ? It isiiD* 
fifligible that mieh Jactseonld.have hfln^peaed ucmlhe 
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same day, in distant towns, if a fixed and settled plot 
had not been contrived and arranged by the Mends 
of your Lordship, for the murder of myself and my 
Huddersfield friends. 

That they are capable of such wickedness, was 
abundantly manifest on the day of nomination. The 
complacency with which they witnessed the brutal 
attack of your Lordship's bludgeon men, on the 
imarmed and unoffending blues, proved that human 
blood was of no accoimt, when the success of a po- 
litical intrigue required the death of their opponents. 
Further on I shall refer your Lordship to Fawkes's 
letter, which directly connects your Lordship's Cen- 
tral Committee with the bloody scene. 

Monday, July 31st, 1837, will not soon be for- 
gotten in the West-Riding : it was a day of blood ; 
the day of Morpeth's riot ! On that day, at six in the 
morning, I left Huddersfield, for Wakefield, in com- 
pany with three or four hundred persons. We had 
with us four women, and five or six little boys : we 
dreamt not that our lives were in jeopardy ; we did 
not know that a price had been paid down for our 
blood. Had we been informed that bludgeon men 
awaited us, we would have left the women and the 
boys at home, and we would have armed ourselves 
for the coming fight. 

We did not skulk out of the town in the dark ; 
we were not afiraid to be seen by our foes ; we met 
together in the market-place, in broad daylight, by 

nMic announcement. The London police were 
y aware of our meeting, and were no doubt 
present to watch our movements, accompanied, as 
usual, bv the Government spy. There were also 
many of your Lordship's party present when we 
assembled in the market-place, yet when we left 
the town we were allowed to proceed in peace. 

On our journey, we were passed by many parties, 
both of blues and yellows : we did not skulk througlL 
bye lanes, to hide ourselves from public gaze : we 
walked on the Queen's high road, unarmed and un- 
molested. When we enteredWakefield, we took the 
broad street of West- Gate, lined as it was with 
hundreds upon hundreds of both blues and yellows, 
who all permitted us to wdk in peace : — ^the favours 
which the men wore were white. 

When the Huddersfield procession had proceeded 
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a little way up Wood-street, I left it, to refi^sb 
myself at the Strafford's Arms. Your Lordship 
can tell (for I was not present), whether or not 
they took their station before the hustings in a 
peaceable and orderly manner. I remained a yery 
considerable time at the inn ; I afterwards left it, to 
go on to the hustings ; — in order to avoid passing 
through the crowd, I went by the way of North- 
Gate ; when I arrived on the hustings, your Lordship 
was addressing the people ; the hustings were much 
crowded ; I stationed myself behind the back seats, 
and listened with every attention to your Lordship. 
Before I came on to the hustings, the assassins, who 
had been stationed by your Lordship's friends at 
Dewsbury, to way-lay and murder us, finding that 
myself and the Huddersfield men had taken the 
other rout to Wakefield, made their way thither 
also, and their flaffs were reared against the Tammy* 
Hall. The murderous plot was finistrated ; their 
intended victims, bv the hand of a kind Providence, 
had been conducted out of the snaie. 

Whether signals were made from the hustings, or 
whether a messenger were sent from your Lordsmp, to 
this band of bludgeon men, I know not ; but the fol- 
lowing fiwts are true : — Your Lordship was talking 
about the New Poor Law ; a more attentive com- 
pany never listened to an orator ; there was no in- 
terruption from the blues ; they were all attention 
to your Lordship's words; and there was this differ- 
ence in the cheers of the yellows. Whilst on other 
subjects, the cheers from the yellow host had been 
general, your observations on the New Poor Law 
were only cheered by those yellows who could not 
hear your Lordship's voice, and who always cheered 
at a signal given by your Lordship's fugle-mani 
The large body of yellows who heard your Lord- 
ship's sentiments, remained quite still and silent. 
This was noticed at the time by more persons than 
myself. One friend of mine, who stood quite near 
your Lordship, observed to me, " that the effect 
produced upon your Lordship, by this manifestation 
of feeling from your own friends, was most extra- 
ordinary : " he said, ^* he never saw a man look so 
angry before 1 " 

How it happened, your Lordship is better able 
to explain, than I am; but so it was, the three 
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blndgeon-'meii's flags were remofed from the froni 
of t£e Tammy- H&; and in a short time after- 
wards, I saw them enter Wood-street fitim Am 
bottom ; they were aoeompanied by music, and a 
band of bludgeon men waving their cudgels in tho 
air. That there was a plot in this movement, the 
following &ct distinctly proves :-*-As this armed 
body was proceeding up Wood-street, A friend ef 
mme, from the neighbourhood of Huddersfield, was 
walking down Wood-street with his Wakefield 
fiiend, who observed to him, as they pasted the 
bludgeon men, '' These are the men, who are going 
to seize and destroy the Paddock flag/*— ^Now, mv 
Xiord, just put all these facts together, and teli 
me— -did not this body of yellow ruffians mareh by a 
given signal, to cause a riot, and break up the meet- 
ing, and thus prevent a show of hands, when your 
•Lordship had discovered that those honest men with 
yellow cards, in front of your Lordship, did not 
relish your Lordship^s sentiments on the j^ew Poor 
Law ? This plot succeeded — ^the murderous yellow 
band advanced ; and in your Lordship's presence ihey 
oBudgelled their unoflending, unarmed fellow men. 
Seeing this, a gentleman on the yellow side of the 
'hustings, exclaimed, *' This will damn us." And 
•so it will, m^ Lord. The Wakefield riot will un» 
ehip the ministry ; although it was conducted under 
the patronage of her Majesty's Lri^ secretary. 
Thank God, my Lord, the New Poor Law has not 
•yet reduced us to the state of Ireland— you have 
miported your bludgeon plan too soon, my Lord I 

When I saw the yellow bludgeon men pommel- 
ling the unarmed blues, I remembered where your 
Lordship had been ; who had been your preceptor, 
and discovered how soon your Lordship had learned 
the Lrish mode of settling all disputes. But I thought 
your Lordship was not wise to introduce your Irish 
^ames so soon, before the Yorkshire public. How 
your Lordship must have felt, when you heard Yoiis- 
shiremen of your own rank appealing to your Lord^ 
:8hip, saying, '* Call off your blu(|^eon men, my Lord." 
-I leave your Lordship to explain in tne nest 
iK>nnet your Lordship writes, the proper title Jar 
those verses will be your Lordship's irords, ** JA m 
by accident I am a Lord." 

It has ba«n said, ''^Htt^Mihehustingali 
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Ui6 bines." That saving, like many others, is not 
ftrae. I had no wish to interfere ; my object was 
not to fight — it was to question the three candi- 
dates on the New Poor Law. I remained a quiet 
apectator of the bloody scene, until I was thrice 
nrged by a magistrate ''to go down amongst the 
men below.'* At his re<|nest I went ; and first I 
tried to pacify them, which I soon found was use» 
less ; I then exhorted them '' to stand their ground^ 
to be cool and steady, and face the stones thrown 
at them from behind the walls by yellow cowards 
and assassins." Never shall I forget the feeling of 
disgust, when I beheld the gentlemen of Yorkshire 
on the yellow side of the hustings, headed by a 
Howard! looking complacently on that deed of 
cowardice and murder ! I knew not then, my Lord, 
of the deep-laid, bloody plot of murder ; I knew not 
then, that myself, and the Huddersfield men, were 
the intended victims of hired assassins. Since then, 
I can explain the reasons for those pleasant yeUow 
iooks, wnilst I and my friends were exposing our- 
iselves to showers of stones aimed at our Uves. 

It has been said, that '' I threw stones ;" if I had 
done so, I should not be ashamed of it : there was 
sufficient cause for stone throwing, my Lord. It so 
happens, however, that I did not throw a single 
stone. I had a stick in my pocket, most certainly, 
but I never once remembered it during the whole 
aifray. I was unarmed, when I was attacked by 
four of yoiu: Lordship's ruffians, with bludgeons in 
their hands ; they '' bravely" set on me, and beat me 
sorely ; the one, however, I disarmed — when all the 
four turned their backs, and like '' valiant" cowamls 
fled! 

Two human beings were hurried into the 
presence of their Grod, — who knows on whom to 
4)haTge their blood. Hundreds of your Lordship's 
fellow-creatures were wounded in the Morpeth riot. 
The streets of Wakefield have once more drank in 
4he blood of Englishmen; the law of bludgeon 
warfare has been sanctioned by the presence of her 
Majesty's Irish Secretary ! What next may follow, 
time only can reveal. 

Having escaped with my life from the hands of 
hind assasiiiis, your Lordshjik may judge of my 



dbyGoogk 



16 

surprise, when I heard the same aftemoon, that Mr.. 
Fawkes and other magistrates had told the assemhled 
thousands, in front of the White Hart, that ^' Oastler 
had hegun the row." My Lord, I have done with 
Fawkes *' the yellow bellman.*' I am now speaking, 
of F. H. Fawkes, Esq., a magistrate of the West- 
Riding The people were told by. some of your 
Lordship's Mends, out of your Lordship's committee- 
room, ** that the Huddersfield men were armed, that 
we had with us waggons and carts, laden with 
bludgeons and stones :" if it were so, we must have 
been very bold men, to think of attacking two parties, 
numbering ten times as many thousands as we were 
hundreds. 

If we were armed, and if we had all this 
ammunition, what were the London police doing in 
Huddersfield ? Why did not they, interfere to dis- 
arm us, and to stop the ammunition waggons ; or 
supposing that they were fast asleep, or that their 
eyes were holden that they could not see, how was it 
that we were not stopped in West-Gate, and there 
disarmed, and the ammunition waggons led another 
way ? But last of all, having escaped these dangers, 
the High -Sheriff saw the Huddersfield men take 
their station in the crowd. He must have seen their 
arms, and the long train of ammunition waggons. 
Why did not he use the power which the law invests 
him with, to disarm this dangerous band, and seize 
their ammunition ? My Lord, it is all a farce, and 
your Lordship knows it is. So did the wretches — 
the base wretches, who loud proclaimed the wicked 
liel— 'fhe Huddersfield men were not armed. I 
don*t think there were fifty walking sticks in the 
whole procession. We went not there to fight ; we 
went to use our constitutional right, — ^the right to 
question those who asked for our support. And we 
were marked out by the Whigs, (by those whom 
O'Connell has baptised) the "base, bloody, and 
brutal Whigs" — for slaughter ! We had dared to 
presume that it was lawful to ask you a civil question, 
when you asked for our votes; and for this crime 
against your dignity, we were doomed by Whigs to 
murder! So much, my Lord, for the nomination 
riot. Now for the sequel. 

An address written on that day, from your Lord- 



dbyGoogk 



17 

ship's Central Committee-room, which is signed hy 
F. H. Fawkes (a magistrate), contains the fellowinjgp 
paragraph : — 

*' Feaurftil lest the inflammatory placard issued by 
Mr. Oastler, and his declared intention of leading to 
Wakefield a mob, which he had inured to scenes of 
outrage at Huddersfield, might produce a breach of 
the peace, I made proposals to the Under- Sheriff, 
which had for their object the preservation of quiet 
and order at the hustings, which he approved, but 
which were disapproved of and rejected by the friends 
of Mr. Wortley, because, as Mr. Beckett Denison 
stated, ' he believed the Whigs never made any pro- 
position in fairness !' Let this speak for the inten- 
tions of the two parties.'* 

In the same document this magistrate states :-* 

*' We entertain no doubt of our being able to bring 
home, to more than one individual of uie blue party, 
acts of the grossest violence, and encouragement of 
the most dastardly proceedings. We shall, however, 
abstain from doing so, unless provoked by the con- 
duct of our opponents.'* Now, my Lord, I ask this 
magistrate, this sworn protector of the peace, what 
has he to do with ** the blue partv,*' or "the yellow 
party," or with "our opponents?" Was it not his 
sworn duty, being informed of the illegal conduct of 
any person, of eiUier party, to call that person before 
the proper tribunal, and to punish him as the law 
awards? But here we find a magistrate declaring 
himself to be a partisan, and offering to his " op- 
ponents" for^veness for "acts of gross violence, and 
encouragement of the most dastardly proceeding^,'* 
on condition that his own partisans may receive for- - 
giveness for the same crimes. This sort of logic 
smells very strong of " compounding felonv," my 
Lord. But to the former quotation from Mr. Fawkes* 
address. 

It is clear that ray "placard'* had thrown the 
yellow committee into a " fearful" state, and that in 
their "fear" they **made proposals to the Under- 
Sheriff, which were disapproved of and rejected by 
the friends of Mr. Wortley, because, as Mr. Beckett 
Denison stated, * he believed the Whig^ never made 
any proposition in fairness.* *' 

!Now, what this proposition was, of course, I do 
not know. It might be to stop us on our way to Wake- 
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Md— ^BOBt ceitiODly diey dafe Bat hiwe psc^ased ta 
fine blues that we slutnld be murdOTed. It is enough 
to know that it was something *^ unfair*'— 'sometfa^lg 
iHiich, because it was "un&r," **Mr. Wortley*s 
friends rejected.** Thus inu<^ we learn from Mr. 
Fawkes Mmself. Well, then, they were thrown upon 
^heir own Tesoovoes. The snb-ooBnnittee was s|»-» 
pointed—- the plan of assassination was arrangied-^ 
and thus are aooonirted for, all the &cts which I have 
dcteiled so msch at length to your Lordshm. Yes, 
By Lord, this letter of the modem Grv^ Fawkss^ 
oomiects all those bloodyand noniFderous expresuonSy 
and that band of armed assassins, with your Lwd<- 
8hip*s committee. It proves, that aU who haTe sub* 
scribed to defray your Lordship*s expenses, hasvepaiA 
down 1^ price of blood, and are involved in an awful 
respon^bility £nr the blood whieh was shed that day. 
The meanness exhibited by Fawkes-^1^ Baines and 
others — in charging the intended tnetinu as the 
authors of the row, is so diaracteristic, that it will 
surprise no man who knows the Whigs. 

But says Mr. Fawkes, ^* Mr. Oastler had declared 
his intention of leading to Wakefirid a mob, which 
he had inured to .scenes of outrage at Huddersfield.*' 
This declaration of Mr. Fawkes is either true or false. 
If it be true, what was Mr. Fawkes*s duty as a m^ 
gistrate ? Most certainly luit to consult an elec- 
tioneering committee of ai^ party— *that is quite 
dear. If the charge, which this magistrate makes 
against me, have any foundaiion in trath, my offenoe 
was a crime against the peace of our sovereign la^ 
the Queen, and it was his duty, as a magistrate, t» 
hafve apprehended noe, and to have taken legal mea- 
•ores to prevent the asseidbling of '* amob inured 4ci 
scenes of outrage.** 

Mr. Fawkes knew foil weU that I had made no 
such declaration ; he knew that he was writings 
falsehood, when he penned that aecusation. He 
knew that I had <^y followed his own example, 
that I had, in his own '^ spirit-stirring*' -style, 
endeavoured to persuade Ihe w«:4dag men of tho 
West-Riding '<to attimd at Wakefield on the d^gr 
of niHnination, to question the three candidates eaithe 
New Poor Law,** and that I had said *' I would meet 
tiiose from Huddersfield in the market-place eavlf in 
the moming.** This Mr. Fawkes knew whrai thtf 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



IB 

puUished the fabehood. He kaew also that I in»> 
protected by the law in so ^oing. He knew that I 
had as much right to go to Wa^^eld on that enmnd, 
atfid with those persons, as he, or any one else, had 
to be there. AH this he knew, bnt knowing it, he 
was, as he says, *^ fearM,'' and then he made some 
** asfinr^' proposals to the blues, which they '* reject- 
ed," because they were gentlemen, and would not 
lend tiietr inflttence to deal "unfidrly" by myself 
and my Huddersfield friends. 

It was Fawkes's duty, if he thought that there 
was likely to be '*a breach of the peace,'* not 
to haTC ^*8ent expresses to the various towns and 
Images, for the purpose of exhorting the yellows 
to come in large numbers'* — not to have em- 
ployed a sub-committee who might arrange ''for 
seizing and destroying flags, and for murdering 
Oastler and the Huddersfield men." No, it was hia 
duty, if he really did expect that we should commit 
''a breach of the peace," to have '' sent expresses 4>ff 
to I^iceds for the military, when he knew that a dis* 
turbanoe was ccmtemplated." So says the SitHri^ya, 
paper in 3rottr Lordship s pay. So must every honest 
man, of every party, approve. 

Mr, Fawkes had a shrewd guess that the contemn 
plated disturbance ''was on the yellow side." He 
very likely knew that preparations were made by the 
yellows to attack an unoffending party. So not a 
muff was heard about the soldiers being in the 
neighbomhood to prevent a yellow riot. But says 
Mr. Fawkes—** The mob," which •' Oastler intended 
to lead to Wakefield, had been inured by him to 
scenes of outrage at Huddersfield." 

On this subject I must have a few words with 
your Lordship. The working men of Huddersfield, 
whom Mr. Fawkes, in all the pride of an anrogant 
Whig, denounces as a "mob," have indeed, of 
late, been " inured to scenes of outrage." So fiir 
Mr. Fawkes is right; but when he says that " I 
have thus inured them to such scenes," he etn 
egregiously. Hear the truth, my Lord. It is the 
k^ of England that troops shall not be present at 
elections, yet at the very time of polling, the last 
election but one, when there was no riot, nor the 
least appearance of a disturbance, the people of 
Huddersfield saw their liberties invaded* aad lli# 
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principles of the consdtutioa ''outraged,** by the 
presence of soldiers in the borough. Again, on the 
last election, contrary to eveiy principle of the con- 
stitution, an armed body of the London police, with 
cuTi«AssES and truncheons, were stationed amongst 
the people, and, by their presence, exasperated their 
feelings, and '' outraged" erery principle of law and 
justice. 

Five times, in a very few months, have troops 
been sent for, to quell disturbances, which only 
existed in the distempered ima^ations of the 
trembling constable, and his Whig associates. Thus 
have the people been delivered over to the military, 
their feelings have been ''outraged,'* and their h- 
berties destroyed. 

But worse than this, my Lord (oh, the tender 
mercies of the Whigs are cruel I) for months a body 
of mercenaries, from London, armed with cutlasses, 
pistols, and truncheons, have been in possession of 
the town, by order of Lord John Russell ; and Go- 
vernment spies have been sent amongst the people, 
to entrap them, if they could find an opportunity. 

Yes, my Lord, the people of Huddersfield nave, 
indeed, "been inured to scenes of outrage ;" and, in 
return for the accumulated insults and injuries re- 
ceived by them, from the hands of the Whigs, they 
resolve no longer to be deluded by their promises, 
but to recognise in a Whig, wherever they may meet 
him, a tyrant and a foe. 

And why have the people of Huddersfield been 
thus coerced ? Why nas every principle of our 
glorious constitution been "out-raged?" Simply, 
my Lord, because the people of Huddersfield wUl 
not obey Commissioner-made-law. Because they 
will not submit to the dominion of three men, 
unknown to the constitution. Because they are 
loyal to her Majesty, and are determined to de- 
fend her royal throne. Because they will not sur- 
render their rates, nor their paupers, to the despotic 
rule of three Commissioners. Because they know no 
power is vested in the Legislature to transfer their alle- 
giance to three Commissioners. Because, in fine, they 
have resolved to obey Grod rather than man. This is 
the crime of the Huddersfield " mob ;" — and what has 
been their reward at the hands of the Whigs ? They 
have been deprived of freedom of election. Their blood 
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has been shed by the London police. Ihe Mbres of 
ihe military hare been repeatedly introduced amongat 
ihem. They are denounced, tniduced, and insulted 
by a Whig maffistrate— a silly, pompous fool from 
Wharfdale — and, even under the eye of your Lord- 
ship, they have been pounced upon by assassins, and 
bludgeoned by the partisans of one of her Majesty's 
Ministers, even in his presence, because they dared to 
go to the nomination to ask the three candidates a 

auestion I What next may they expect at the hands of 
le Whigs ? Armed police, dragoons, hussars, spies, 
bludgeon men, and, after all, the contumely of an 
Ignorant, arrogant Wharfdale magistrate ! What 
next ? I leave your Lordship to ponder and reply, 
remembering that the men of Huddersfield are 
Englishmen and Christians — ^that they know their 
rights, and dare maintain them. 

My Lord, the men of Huddersfield have had much 
to bear — no portion of the population of England has 
been so much insulted-— no where have Englishmen 
had their feelings so much ' *■ outraged." Their rights 
have been invaded at the request of a handful of the 
most contemptible scoundrels alive. A few despi- 
cable miscreants— many of whom, a few years ago, 
would have been hanged for breaking the law, had 
they not been screened by their comrades — these 
wretches have, some of them, crept into power and 
office — they have the ear of her Majesty's ministers — 
and they have trampled on the rights of the people. 
They have insulted the magistrates. The London 
police and the troops have been placed under their 
command ; and if the working classes of Huddersfield 
had not been the most calm, and steady, and best 
tempered men in England, we should, just now, have 
been in a state of anarchy and rebellion. Nay, these 
miserable wretches have even dared to recommend a 
list of names, from their body, to supplant the worthy 
and highly respectable magistrates who enjoy the 
confidence, and who live in the esteem, of the people. 
One of their clique was bold enough to assert, not 
very long ago, " If the Lord Lieutenant will not ap- 
point them, I will take care that the Lord Chancellor 
shall !" 

But, my Lord, it will be dangerous to try the 
temper of the Huddersfield men much farther. Be- 
ware, my Lord ; they are not fools — they are not 
eowajrds— they know when the steel pricks — ^andthey 
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tmy, 1117 Lord) beware, nor goad them on to a»g«r. 

It is agreed, on alt hands, that the accursed New 
Poor Law emmot be introduced into these district*. 
Shall we ^en haTe peaee and our old laws, or war 
aad tile tiiree commissioner kings ^ 

Remember, my Lord', im have been taugilt file «M 
«)f briok-bats and bludgeons, by your Loi^ship's sup* 
porters, eren under youp own eye. Remember, alsoi 
tliat we are resolred that we will not be subjeeled 
^ to live on a eoarser sort of food," to enable the pam- 
pered minions of Whiggery to hauriate in idle 
splendour. And do not forget, ray Lord, to remind 
your associate, Russell, tiiet *Hhe peopk of England 
wOl not that poverty shall be punished as a crime.*' 

As soon as I nead the letter of Mr. Fawkes, char;^ 
ing me with crime, I deemed it to be my duty to 
reply to his attaek. He wrote his letter as Cbamnan 
to your Lordi^]^*s Committee, so I replied, by the 
following' placard, which I eaused to be circulated and 
posted in the principal towns of the West-Riding :«--' 

'* TO THE COMMITTEE OP LOBD MORPETH AND SIU 
GEORGE STRICKLAND. 

** I hare just read a letter from your Chairman, F. H. 
Fawkes, dated Central Committee Room, Wakefiel<^ 
July 31st, 1837, rekitiye to the bloody riot, which was 
caused by your own party, yesterday, at Wafeefield. 

** it was pretty evident, from the dreumstsncea wMclh 
took place, yestenlay, in Wakefield, that eu s^polax^ 
ei^puiised p^ of assassination had been coneoeted, anif 
that the hired assassins were decosated with the yeBom 
£»rour. Whe^r the supporters of the yellow candif> 
dates, who were on the hustings, were parties in the 
bloody plot, I know not— it was however quite evident* 
that imtil they felt the weight df retafiation, they looked 
upon its execution with complacency. 

" I am prepared to prore that on ^tMicfis^Iast, in Wake» 
Held, a conspiracy was entered into) dy the feikm paH^^ 
to seiee and destroy the PAimoon pxa>o; 1 am prspaeed 
to prove, that a fawA, of minc^ havii^ been iafonasd o£ 
«ii» said eonspira^* did; go to>lhe beazess of that fla^ 
about » qaaster of an home ^o» b the attack was made b^j^ 
the Yellowa on the Bhxes^thathe infoamedthe bearerfttJiat 
the flag would be seized and destroyed by the Yellows^ 
that in consequence the flag- was rolled up, and put into a 
place of safety, and left in the care of thiee Women, who 
had dechired ^y wouM' lose their Hres befbin ihafr 
Ifaig^ diouhf be destroyed; AH Ijiese fii^tsr I cfl» pseve^ 
t wtm Ute BBode iti> wiMI tiM^ cenpwatotv t 
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, and I hum no. hentatloii in duogiBg-dyrectly 

Mm thft BBtlkoffS of tluit yeUow plot, every dxop of biood 

Uwk ynm yesterday fitai in Wakefield. 

** The mode in which the aUack was made, and the 
toeable enclamations uttered by the assaasiDS, of ' death 
t» OBsder/—' death to the HuddersiiekL men !'^ 
'where is Oa«tier P"— djanm him, we'H murder him/ &c., 
fBored. to & demonstration, that the direct for whidi tiioae 
flmderenB were hired, was death to the enemies of tiit 
AGcaned liew Poor Law. 

" Mr. Fawkes*s letter to the eleetors of the Westo- 
9,UBng of Yorkshire, before idluded to, prores that you 
were parties to ^lat scheme of assassination, and that the 
*-deep regret" yon talk about, uises solely &om the fact, 
tlkat your bloody machinations were fnistrated,— thai 
myself and my Huddersfield friends were not murdered 
by your paid assassins; but that after receiying many 
wounds, we all reached our homes alive. 

" The time, too, chosen for the attack to be made bj 
your bludgeon men, proves that your object was also to 
prevent the people of the West-Riding from expressing 
their abhorrence of the New Poor Law. All was stiU 
and quiet, there were no cheers nor shouts, — ^no groans, 
no hisses — all were patiently listening, — Lord Morpeth 
was in the act of giving his opinions on the New Poor 
Law. You knew that not one of those thousands of 
men, with yellow cards in their hats, in front of you, 
would hold up his hand in support of a man who approves 
of that accursed law. You dared not to allow his Lord- 
flhip to proceed. Thus adding to the murderous attempt 
of that paid banditti, the further crime of blinding the 
electors of the Wesl-Riding on his Lordship's New Poor 
Law sentiments. This part of the plot succeeded, and 
yon were spared the pain of seeing his Lordship rejected, 
«ven by those honest Yellows in front of the hustings. 

** Does not Mr. Fawkes blush when he charges me witii 
writing an * inflammatory placard ?' The style of ihat 
placard was copied from his own. Its of^ect was of no 
party nature, it was, distinctly, solely to adc "^the work- 
ing men of the Wisst-Riding of Yorkshire to go to 
Wakefield, and try all the three candidates aa to their 
«p»ioBS on the New Po(« Law ; to try them closely, and 
not to be satisfied with shuffling replies.' That sueh; a mf 
fomJiaoia ^himld haiie thrown, yomr committee into such a 
fltate of ahmn, seems to me Yexy extraordinary. I do not 
WDonder that Mr« Wortley's committee refused to shase ib 
your censpixBcy. Mr. Fawkes is the hust man in the 
world to blame either myself, or any one else, for endear 
v ouring to persuade persona to attend on the day of no- 
mibation, he himself hairing been for years l^e oemmoa 
beUman of tlie Y^oir |Mrty «b thtee oeeaeioiii. Ovr 
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object was amply to ascertain the opinions of the three 
candidates on the New Poor Law. We behaved our- 
selves peaceably and orderly, but, because, in these days 
of liberality, we dared to think of asking a liberal can- 
didate a question, we were judged by the Liberal party 
as deserving of death at the hands of assassins ! Because 
we had dared to assert our right to question cM the candi- 
dates on that subject, a riot was concocted by the Yel- 
lows, to save his Lordship the disgrace of being rejected 
by a show of hands, even by his Yellow friends assembled 
in front of the hustings. 

" Does not Mr. Fawkes blush when he calls the people 
of Huddersfield a ' mob inured to scenes of outrage.' I 
can inform him, that even the Whig gentlemen of Hud- 
dersfield themselves declare, * that the Huddersfield men 
are innocent lambs, compared with those mercenary as- 
sassins who deployed in presence of Mr. Fawkes and his 
friends yesterday m Wakefield.' 

"The High Sheriff, Sir Edward Vavasour, Bart., 
Feaigus O'Connor, Esq., and every honest Liberal who 
was present, declare that the attack was begun by the 
' Yellows,' and know that the blood which was shed is 
upon Vour heads. It is childish to charge it upon a 
pkcard issued upon the Saturday evening preceding the 
meeting, which was held on Monday. A placard only 
' inflammatory,' because the style was copied from Mr. 
Fawkes himself! A placard without any party colour, 
or allusion ! A placanl which was only offensive to you, 
because it was in defence of the poor. 

" I remain, the determined opponent of every man, who 
wishes by law to punish poverty as a crime. 

" RICHARD OASTLER. 

*' Fixby Hall, near HudderitfieU, August Ut, 1837. 

" P.S. — Some of you are men of property^<lo you think 
it is wise thus to establish the reign of terror ? You aU 
love life — is it wise to encourage wholesale assassina- 
tion ? Thank God, your assassins stationed at Dewsbury 
were disappointed of their prey.— Several gentlemen of 
your oum party have this day declared, 'had OaSTLer, 
either gone or returned by Dewsbury, he would most 
certainly have been murdered.' ** R. O." 

To this letter no answer has yet been given ; does 
not your Lordship think that it requires one ? 

It is time, however, to return to Mr. Justice 
Fawkes, and, in his own words, I ask your Lordship, 
** What can we think of the conduct of a gentleman, 
himself a ma^strate, who, whilst a judicial inquiry 
is actually pending, attempts to prejudge a case by 
such a statement as the following ?" Mr. Fawkes 
asserts, under date of 2d August, 1837 :— 
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^'I distinctly state my belief, founded on indis* 
putable evidence, that Mr. Oastler did enter the town 
at the head of men armed with bludgeons." 

If this statement be correct, why am I at large ? 
If this charge be true, how is it that Mr. Fawkes has 
not committed Mr. Oastler ? The answer b short- 
Mr. Fawkes knows that his positive assertion is false. 
Mr. Fawkes knows that the Huddersfield men were 
not armed, Mr. Fawkes no doubt knows that the 
unarmed men of Huddersfield were attacked by a band 
of bludgeon men, hired by the Whigs ** to murder 
Oastler and his mob.'' Mr. Fawkes tries to act the 
part of " Stop thief," but the stolen goods are too 
heavy, he drops them in presence of the public, and 
plainly proves that he is himself the aggressor. 

What a noble fellow this Fawkes must be ! A fit 
chairman for a fallen Howard ! A shallow- pated 
justice, truly, — ^but a thundering " crier," for all that. 

My Lord, I leave him to ruminate at Farnley, with 
what peace of mind he may, on the *^ base, bloody, 
and brutal*' deeds perpetrated, under his precedence, 
by the Whigs at Wakefield. 

Seeing that Gut Fawkbs, and his brethren of the 
yellow magisterial squad, had raised the cries of 
** Oastler begun the riot" — " Oastler brought his 
mob to cause the riot** — *' Oastler did enter the town 
at the head of men armed with bludgeons** — and re- 
membering that the secret service money was at the 
disposal of the Whigs, no wonder that the ministerial 
press, from the Morning Chronicle down to the very 
dregs, even to the Leeds Mercury, should, to use Gut 
Fawkes' s own words, "whilst a judicial inquiry 
was actually pending, attempt to prejudge the case, 
by such statements as the following." I have only a 
few papers before me— from those, my Lord, I make 
these extracts : — 

" The immense assemblage at Wakefield, was 
mainly owing to Mr. Richard Oastler, who, on the 
close of the poll, at Huddersfield, on Saturday, ad- 
dressed the populace in his usual infiammatory strain, 
and urged them, though they had been defeated in 
that borough, to assemble in great numbers, and at- 
tend the West-Riding nomination on Monday." — 
''From the violent and riotous disposition of the 
mob, whom he was addressing, many of Mr. Oastler's 
hearers anticipated great danger to the public peace, 

B 
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Ittm the attmidanf e of tial pemon, snd Ids deloOed 
tad infiirbted partisaiift, at Wakefidd. Bvt, aot 
content with his oral exhortatkm, tke same meendiaijp 
|Kit forth a placard, intended to exHte tiK 'vrorkkig' 
dteses elsewhere against the New Poor Law.'*--* 
*' When Lord Morpeth and Sir George Striddand'a 
Central Committee, at Wakefield, heard on Salurdaj 
6t Oastler's placard, they apprised their friends, m 
Hie great towns and villages, of what was intended^ 
and exhorted them to come in large numbers to th» 
nomination.** — ** The nwnbers that arrived with Mr. 
Oastler seemed to ns not considerable.^' Truth wiH 
out, Neddy. * * Oastler continued ranging and raving' 
about, with looks of exulting ferocity, and then eam^ 
to the front of the hustings, clenching his fist like a 
maniac, and crying to Mr. Baines, who was standing 
to the right of Lord Morpeth — * Now, Baines, bring 
down your assassins — bnng *em down.' " This ia 
copied from Baines' s own paper. The fact being, my 
Lord, that Oastler never either spoke to, or thougltt 
about, Baines during the whole day. Nay, Baines 
himself, on oath before the coroner and the jury, de- 
clares "he did not hear what Oastler said. So 
much for the truth of this eye and ear witness. I 
never spoke to the wretched being that day. If I 
had, I would have made him tremble, by repeating' 
my father's name, and that of Michael Thomas 
Sadler ; and I would have made him look Yery hkae^ 
by reminding him of his gross immoralities, ana of his 
delinqueneies. I would have reminded die " bloody" 
traitor of the '* bloody axe," prepared by bis 
finends for King William, and of Ins ** brutal" son's 
'* three groans for William's Queen." Yes, had I 
spoken to the ** maniac," I would also have told bin 
of his plan to destroy the peace and cnrder of society, 
by ** refusing to pay the King's taxes." Th» 
treasonable seoimdrel should have been reminded 
of his true character by me; I would then haie 
toM the knave — '* stand on the right hand of 
Lord Morpeth, the Calnaet Minister of our vtem 
l^uemi, if he ean bow endmre your oompaor.— 
Biunes oontinue»-*" Oastler stated afterwards, «t 
the bltte dinner, that he had a i^nllelah in hm 
pocket, though he did not produce it. But tofty bsA 
Ae brought a shiUekk to Om raeeting? Boss nut 
teHteUatalef" To be surs i| dose, ay Lad.^4^ 
'• tells a tale " of base cowwrdice against your yellow 
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mfutd. It has heeik aqr fiite^ m<ir0 ikua twim or 
tinioe, on returaiog firon eousry ekctioiis, to bo 
attacked by armed bodks of yellow cowards ; 9xid X 
hs!V9 learned, wken I go to eounty eleetions^ to tak# 
ai vtiek with me^ to rap their fingers. That is all 
'^the tale" wbidi my shillekh '' tells.'* Tliat is 
**i^]sj I bfought a shiUelah to the me^mg." Ha4 
I brought it n>r a riot, it would not haye remained 
ao qniet ia my pocket, whilst the yellow beasts wera 
taunngjQBe. 

So £r for the ^* great liar of the north." — Now 
ient a tolerable sized one in the south : — your Lord* 
ship's Mend, the Satiristy thus raves and blusters. 
*' That infamous and execrable firebrand, Oastler.'* 
'* He was exciting the deluded and thoughtless 
operatives by incendiary placards and truculent 
harangues." '^ The ruffian Oastler and his gang." 
**The reckless character of this wretch." ** That 
iii£unons man." ** Doubtless, before the yellows 
made the attack, they had been previously provoked. 
Protrocation was the aim of the Tories ; they in- 
tended to provoke them." "As to the fellow^ 
Oastler — that degraded demagogue, who while the 
idood of his dupes and their antagonists flowed 
round him, was in his glory — ^who gloated over the 
scene before him with the ferocious exultation of a 
Measd — and who c^rtaiidy, but for the rallying of the 
yellows, would have stimulated the blues, while in 
possesiaon of the field, to murder Lord Morpeth, 
Sir George Strickland, and Mr. Baines, with the 
nhole of their friends on the hustings — as to hii% 
ire sacy, the socuwr he b connected with a chain^ 
^ang^ in one of our penal colonies, the better. No- 
thing ever astonished us more than the fact of that 
man Inmng £^Iowers. Me is decidedly the most 
mdgar and contempt&le being that ever crawled-^ 
MA treacherous as a quagnure, imd as ignorant as 
dirt ; jet there are men to be found, and that in no 
inconsiderable numbers, who look up to that being 
as a friend. He is impudent, dadng, unprincipk^y 
aad igneffant. In a word> tahave done with nii^» 
JiB is a ereatnre upon whom every man of honoup- 
aible ibelbig rnnat look widi meffable scorn." Noxl» 
1 idBt swHse jowt Lcwdshq^ with a word or two frcan 
0Ba of yxnv paany trumpet heraMs^the Sheffield Ms 
■ayt, ^ Tfaiit firebraodi Mr. Oaatlisr, wae now seen 
ctofmng an bia JBtt% poiotiiiff t^ that part of thfo 
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hnstings occupied by the liberal candidates; and 
* There, Mends,' exclaiming, in all the rage of the 
disappointed ambition of a fiendish mind, ' fire away, 
my lads ! those are your enemies ! down with 
them ! * '* How happens it that this editor did not 
attend one of the inquests ? K he states the truth, 
he can have no objection, surely, to sanction his 
own assertion by an oath. If I said what he de- 
clares I said, most certainly I deserve to be severely 
punished. The man had a point to gain, and he 
stops not at a base and bloody invention ; there is, 
however, a great difference between lying in a news- 
paper and lying before a jury, — Old Baines dis- 
covered that, and held his peace on oath. 

I have another Whig oracle at my elbow, the 
Sheffield Chronicle, a few extracts from which shall 
suffice for this part of the subject. 

'* Let Mr. Oastler answer — let this puling and 
pitifrd political blackguard, who cries out, in season 
and out of season, against all cruelty to the poor — 
let this pseudo-philanthropist, who, * from mom till 
dewy eve,' exults iii the notion that he has disco- 
vered a mare*s-nest in the Factory Bill, let him an- 
swer if he dare, and tell us who it was that, at the 
election for the West- Riding, which has just con- 
cluded, from his place on the hustings, hailed and 
cheered on to the attack a band of ruthless ruffians, 
doubtless hired for the purpose from the lowest dens 
of infamy, — for no man with an English heart in 
the right place could have been made the tool of 
such a person, — let Mr. Oastler tell us who it was 
that cheered on the assassins, ready armed with 
bludgeons, to their task> and hailed with rapture 
their feast of blood." 

My Lord, if I had it in my power, I would an- 
swer this question from my ovm observation. I did 
not, however, see any body " hail and cheer on to the 
attack that band of ruthless ruffians, doubtless hired 
for the purpose from the lowest dens of infamy." I 
saw no one *^ cheer on the assassins, ready armed with 
bludgeons to their task, and hail with rapture their 
least of blood." I was on the blue side . of ! the 
hustings — I saw the " yellow band of ruthless 
ruffians,'* hired for the purpose from the lowest dens« 
of infamy, the '* yeUow band of assassins, ready 
armed with bludgeons," attack the unarmed blues. 
This was the beginning of the riot— till then all had 
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been peace and quietness. But I saw no one cheer — 
I was behind; I could not see the yellow fugle- 
man—whether he cheered the yellow ruffians 
or no, I cannot say. On the blue side, there 
were cries to your Lordship of " Call off your 
bludgeon men, my Lord — shame, shame, my Lord ; 
no Insh bludgeon men here,** &c. 

The following extract from the report of the inquest 
on Mr. Carter's body, will perhaps conyey to the 
editor ofthe Sheffield Chronicle the mformation he so 
rudely demands from me. ** The Honourable James 
Stuart Wortley deposed, — * After Lord Morpeth 
had been speaking for some time, I again heard 
music, and saw what appeared to me the same ban- 
ners that I had seen in the morning, coming up 
Wood-street. They were then accompanied, as they 
had not been when I saw them in the morning, by a 
band of music, dressed in crossed orange scans. The 
men who were following the band were holding their 
sticks over their heads. As they came out, I again 
saw Mr. Craven again wave his hat to the crowd, 
who responded with loud cheers.' ** 

I do not know this Mr. Craven ; but from this 
statement, it would seem, that Mr. Craven was 
the man who *' hailed and cheered to the attack 
the ruffian assassins armed with bludgeons." Those 
men, described by the Honourable James Stuart 
Wortley, I saw advance — they were the ruffians 
who commenced the riot, and they were decorated 
with yellow favours and ribbons. Mr. Craven 
I did not see — if I misunderstand the question, 
and have not answered correctly, the editor and 
JVir. Craven may arrange the matter to suit their 
fancies. Next this editor proceeds : — ** Shall these 
atrocities go unheeded? Shall the death of the 
victim go unpunished ? Gracious heavens, if it 
transpire that he was innocent of any participa- 
tion in the riot, shall the blood of the innocent 
sink into the grave, and the wretches who got up 
this scene of death escape unpunished ? " 

I answer, in the name of justice, no. Let the 
guilty authors of that scene of death be punished. 
Thus again the editor reasons on the subject : — *' Is 
it then to be credited for a moment, that he who 
cheered on an infuriated and blood-thirsty mob will 
escape perfectly clear from all imputation? There 
has been great danger^there has been much agony 
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— there 19 mvieb pftki sod tnSfnh^j Mid e^Ror Ikut 
fieM death hts thrown his ghastij shadow. Who 
are the parties on whom the fearnd responsibilities 
of this serious matter rests? God forbid that ym 
should charge any man, OTen Mr. Oastler himself^ 
with deliberately inmting' others to murder. But how 
can he explain away the damning fact that he waved 
his hat, and cheered on the Mues to the attack ?" 
If this insinuation be true, then must I be guilty.— Nd 
doubt of that, my Lord. I was at tlw farthest part 
of the hustings when the attack begun— it was made 
by a ruffian band of yellows, not by the blues, but 
upon them. I never interfered by word or signal, 
until thrice requested by a magistrate to leave the 
hustings, and go down amongst the men below. 
When I got there, I tried to my duty, fearless of the 
stones and brickbats which the yellows aimed at me— • 
feariess of ** the ruffians armed with bludgeons" who 
assailed me, What a pity, my Lord, that the editors 
of the Satirist, the Sheffield Chroniele, and the 
SheffieM Iris, were not examined on the inquests. 
They seem to know all about the riot. But no— had 
they been sworn, they would, like Baines, have felt 
the difference between printing and swearing falsely, 

Fawkes, however, my Lord, should have been at 
the inquest — to have proved that ** Oastler had de- 
clared his intention to lead an armed mob to Wake- 
field;"— that "Oastler did enter WakefieW at the 
head of men armed with bludgeons ;'* — that ** Oastler 
had begun the row,** &c. Yes, yes, my Lord, this 
*^' scum of the earth" ought to have been raked out 
of Wharfdale to the inquests, to have sworn to all 
tiiese facts. But no, the fellow dare not swear to 
the lies he penned and uttered. Had he done so, 
further proceedings would have been taken, ahhou^ 
the ** scum" is your ** chairman," and a "justice,** 
my Liord. 

The inquests have now been held, two juries have 
inquired into the circumstances of the ease — and it n 
proved, beyond all doubt, by numerous witnesses, from 
the High Sheriff down to Neddy Barnes, that a band 
of yellow ruffisms, with bludgeons, dags, and mBSA% 
marched up to the unarmed blues, and, without the 
slightest provocation, attacked ^lem ; thus causing the 
riot, and in consequence the bloodshed which ensoe^ ; 
on their yeilow pates rests the re^onsibilty. No Mne 
irvL there to vwtwt that the Mm asaeiiionr abwrt 
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'^^Onder sntk tib& Hnddsnicld smed mob** -vrere 
tnw. No diarge wss laid against us on the inquests, 
notwithstandiag all the bluster of Fawkes and his 
erofr. The whole fault is pvoYed to have been with 
the y^owB, and now they sing very low, very low 
indeed, my Lord. It is hoped the ii^niry is net 
ended. Ixe facts I haye laid before your liorddiiip, 
|irove that a plot must haye been laid; the letter of 
Fawkbs connects your Lordship^s friends with the 
scheme; the poor deluded '^ yellows" who did the 
bloody work are guilty traly, but thdr employers 
are still more base, bloody, and brutal. 

The secret must be known to too many to be long 
withheld. More news is sent me daily. I shall 
not fear to publish it. 

Truth will out, my Lord, and troth will prove, 
that, fearing the exposure of your Lordship's senti- 
ments on the New Poor Law and on Irish affairs- 
assassination was resolved on by your friends ; the 
mmrder of the men of Huddersfield and myself. 
Such is "Whig jiistice-*such Whig honour — such the 
boasted *^ liberality" of the canting knaves, who pray 
with their tongues and stab with their hands. 

Take your seat, my Lord, it b a bbodyone ; go 
thence to Ireland, and learn from the great Dictator 
your tether destiny. * Twill most likely be a scafiEbld 
<~when he needs your hfip no longer. 'Twas a sad 
** aceid^it" that stitched a Howard to 0'Cot7icsli<*s 
tail. 

If it be your wiH, my Lord, to try with bludgeons, 
deal fairly next time: let us know your pleasure, 
and you shall have cudgeUing to your heart's content. 

I cannot conclude without thanking those editors 
who have of late devoted so much time, and expended 
so much wrath, and used so much paper and ink 
in abusing me. Nothing is so gratifying to me, as 
to know, that bod own hate me. 

I give them full liberty to call me every naone 
bat one-^ they should, by any chance, term me a 
Whig, or Whiggish, I will resent. That name I 
win not hear. Cost what it may, I will in open 
eeort delMI myself against that hateful charge. 
I remain, my Lord, 

Your Locdship^s fearless ospoaent, 
RICHAAD OASTLER. 
Ibfyy Hall, near Huddersfield, 

Mgy\&tM, 1837. 
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P.S. — It would seen that your Lordship's friends, 
when they found that I had escaped from the snares 
which they had set for me on the day of nomination, 
were resolved, at all events, to have me imprisoned. 
Whether Gtrv Fawkbs was or was not the author 
of this second plot, I cannot tell. It is, however, 
certain, that on the 2d instant, two days after the 
nomination-day, late at night, a man commonly 
known hy the name of Brook, who is your Lord- 
ship's chairman, but whose legal name is, I believe, 
something else, went to a magistrate, and ** charged 
'^ me with having that day been at Holmfirth, en- 
'^ deavouring to induce the worst of characters to 
'* repair the next morning to Honley Bridge, to stop 
*' the yellows on their way to the poll.'* 

Now, my Lord, if I had been guilty of this crime, 
of course it would have been the magistrate's duty 
to have apprehended me. The magistrate very 
properly required that this fellow should give his 
information m writing, which my false accuser dare 
not do — ^knowing that I should then have had an 
action against him for a written libel. 

Now, my Lord, what think you of this Brook, or 
Oates, or whatever they may caU him. The truth 
is, that I had been confined to the house all day, 
in consequence of the wounds I received on the day 
of nomination. I had not been to Holmfirth, 
neither was I aware of any plot to stop the yellow 
voters ; but I was informed, by men of your own 
party, "that arrangements were makmg by the 
" yellows, to bring three thousand men from Holm- 
'* firth, two thousand men from Marsden, and two 
*^ thousand more from Cleckheaton into Huddersfield 
" on Thursday morning, to drive all the blues out of 
" Huddersfield,^^ Whether this was true or false, I 
cannot tell — ^otcr own friends told me so. 1 could 
not help laughing, because I knew the seven thousand 
men would never come. I did not, however, trouble 
the magistrates about it. Now, my Lord, what think 
you of your chairman ? Is he not an honourable 
false witness, my Lord? And it is, my Lord, such 
stuff as this that the Whigs in Huddersfield are now 
recommending to Lord John Russell/or magistrates ! 
He is, they say, the most respectable of the batch I 
We shall have rare times in Huddersfield, when the 
dregs boil over ! R. O. 

Cunningluun and Salmoiij Piinten, Crown-court, y%, Fleet-itreet. 
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